





A7é2 se 


VOL. XXI.—No. 532. NEW YORK, MAY 18, 1887. PRICE, TEN CENTS. 













Anna 


Los = thewalton Nalshel” j q 


SME WO S DREAM AE 


a KRRRRR 


~~ 


———— 










«ts we 


= 
oY & > “¢ 

o ty 
~ ~ Se 


-¥n 






KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, Publishers. = 


2. BNTERED AT THE POST OFFICE AT NEW YORK, AND ADMITTED FOR TRANSMISSION THROUGH THE MAILS AT SECOND CLASS RATES. 





Ad 


i> 


























THAT SATURDAY SCHEME. 


Frienp oF THE Worxincman.—Here, my man, I’ve got your Half-Holiday for you! 
Tue Worxincman.—Yes, Governor—but /’m out a Half-Day’s Pay! Give me a Free Sunday—that would be more to the purpose! 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





R. EDWARD ATKINSON’Ss recent remarks on the labor question may bear 
M good fruit. Laboring men have been found to listen to them; and, 

reprinted at length in the Sw and other journals, they are likely to 
reach a vast class who will not read magazines or weekly papers. To any 
man who retains a modicum of common-sense, whose brain is not turned 
by the wild and foolish talk of idle malcontents, what Mr. Atkinson has 
said must be at once convincing and encouraging. His authority is beyond 
question. No one can doubt his good faith, and his position in the world 
is the best guarantee of his accuracy. And what has Mr. Atkinson said to 
the workingman? In effect, precisely what Puck has said over and over 
again, for months and years past. Mr. Atkinson has supported his state- 
ments with a vast array of statistics; he has brought his marvelous knowl- 
edge and experience to bear on the subject; he has proved his‘case as no 
other man in the country could have proved it—and his conclusions are 
precisely those which so irritated the laborer when he saw them expressed in 
the columns of Puck, or in the New York Z7mes, or in the Evening Post. 

* : * 

Now, Mr. Atkinson is a genuine laboring man, according to the 
laboring man’s own definition of his own estate. The laboring man will 
not have it that mere brain-work is labor. A clerk, in his sight, is not a 
laborer. Neither is a doctor, or a newspaper man, or a nurse, or a 
scientist. But Mr. Atkinson comes up to the requirements. Indeed, he 
seems to have been, in his time, almost too much of a laboring man to 
suit the ideas of the present day. He has worked thirteen hours a day, 
and has lived on bread and milk to supply himself with such luxuries as 
he thought a laborer ought to have for his spiritual good. Certainly, he 
can speak for the toiling masses. And this is what he says to them: Do 
your work; make your own contracts; work for such wages as you see fit 
to accept; conduct your own business for yourself; save money, and 
employ other men. And in this much plain, simple, common-sense English 
is the whole Labor Problem solved for him who will listen and take heed. 

* . * 

The only wonder is that it is necessary to say this. Every man in 
America ought to know it without being told. Every man ought to shape 
his career on these principles. ‘Therein lies the whole secret of success, 
for the highest or the lowest among men. Summing it up, it is as much 
as to say to the laboring man: Don’t be a laboring man—that is, labor, 
but as an employer rather than as an employee. You have got to serve 
your apprenticeship to poverty—so has everybody else, except the com- 
paratively few who inherit large fortunes. But be diligent in your appren- 
ticeship, and it will be mastership in the end. Work with this one idea in 
view—that some day you will have earned and saved enough to go into 
business for yourself. Then you can employ some other poor man, who 
would else go hungry; and you can treat him well and give him a chance 
to make money in his turn, That is the way of the world. It is not a 
bad way, if you take it bravely and cheerfully. If you refuse to take it 
in the right spirit, if you sulk and whine and call upon labor organizations 
to protect you, and cry for special legislation to right wrongs which you 
can’t even define—why, you will find it a pretty hard way. It is hard on 
shirks, idlers, skulkers, and men who do half-hearted work. But it isa 
way that is as old as the rising of the sun; a way that will be the same 
when the last sun sets on this world, and all the McGlynns and Georges 
and Anti-Poverty Clubs in creation will not change it. It is the good old 
way of duty, and it existed before Labor Leagues were thought of. 


Some day the laborer will get as sick as other citizens now are of the 
evils of special legislation. Governor Hill has got his demagogue bill 
through the demagogue legislature at Albany, and the laboring man may 
now have a half-holiday on Saturday if he wants it and if he can get it. 
This is a great privilege, for which the laboring man ought to be pro- 
foundly grateful to the Governor, While he was about it, however, that 
brilliant statesman might have tacked on a little “rider,” providing for 





the payment, out of the state treasury, of one half-day’s pay to every 
workman who decides to take Saturday afternoon off for the purpose of 
improving his mind. Then the workman might study a few simple, ele- 
mentary works on political economy and finance, and find out fcr himself 
how much good it does a community to be cut out of three hours of bank- 
ing time on the busiest day of the week. 





We suppose that the politician will talk as long as he can hear the 
echo of his own voice; but it is gratifying to note that fewer and fewer 
people listen to him as the years go on. When Mr. Roosevelt was dined 
and deified last week, his fervid outburst of oratory did not electrify the 
people. In fact, the public calmly smiled, and, mayhap, wondered if 
Mr. Roosevelt meant anything of what he said. The people have not for- 
gotten that the last time Mr. Roosevelt ran for office he did not run in 
earnest. They also remember that he was quite willing to incur the risk 
of delivering the city over to the hands of the anarchists and socialists, 
Perhaps they think that they would rather like to get a chance to have 
a little fun with Mr. Roosevelt, in recognition of his humorous perform- 
ance of last November. Perhaps they don’t think about Mr. Roosevelt 
at all. For, Mr. Roosevelt and Mr. Dana and Mr. Pulitzer and Mr. 
Watterson, you may rail at the Mugwump, and sneer at Civil-Service 
Reform, and call Mr. Cleveland all the bad names you want to; but the 
solid facts remain that the Administration has the confidence of the coun- 
try, and that the worst danger that threatens the Democratic party is the 
danger that Mr. Cleveland may not accept its nomination for the presi- 
dency a year from next June. 


We have said so much about unprincipled hayseed legislation that 
we feel bound to admit the fact that the rural legislator who hampers 
New York with bad laws has in one instance the justification of an honest 
though misguided support from his constituency. Throughout the north- 
ern part of the State there is a strong sentiment in favor of restrictive 
Sunday laws. The citizens of the smaller towns and medium-sized cities 
find such regulations useful and not onerous. They do not yet understand 
the difference between their case and the case of the dwellers in a huge 
metropolis like New York. We should doubtless have their help in get- 
ting a free Sunday for New Yorkers if they could be made to know the 
sickening loneliness which comes weekly upon men and women who are 
practically imprisoned in tenements and boarding-houses, amid comfort- 
less and unattractive surroundings. Surely these poor souls ought to be 
pitied by the man who lives within a few minutes’ walk of country fields 
where fresh air blows seven days in the week. 
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At tHe New Armory RecepTION. 


Corporat Gippincs.—Yes, it’s a good enough painting; 
but we think its influence is bad, and it’s got to go! 

Vistror.—What harm does it do? 

Corporat Givpincs.—Why, you see, the principal figure 
has n’t chalked his seams, and his rifle is n’t burnished! 
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AROUND THE MAHOGANY. 


(The bad quarter-of-an-hour in the drawing-room.) 

Pompon FItLe.—Oh, mama; I am so distressed! 

Pompon mrRE.—Why, my love; what has happened? 

Pompon FILLE.—I am sure that odious Mr. Smithers over there is 
going to take me out. 

Pompon MERE.—What makes you think so? 

Pompon Fitte.—Mrs. Grundy just now spoke to him; and he looked 
straight at me, and said: ‘‘ delighted, of course!” 

Pompon mERe.—Console yourself, my dear; Ill make it up to Mrs. 
Grundy. 

Pompon FiLte.—How, pray? 

Pompon mERE.—Oh, when I return this dinner, Ill ask Griggs, whom 
she abhors, and pair her off with him! 

* 7 * 

Younc Mrs. Marifée.—You take me out, mon ami / 

Jack CavenpisH.—Are you sure? 

Younc Mrs. Marife.—Quite; it ’s the price of my coming. 

Jack CavenpisH.—How good you are! 

Younc Mrs. Marife.—Don’t be too much flattered; it was a choice 
between dear little Smithers and yourself. 


* 
* * 


Mrs. Grunpy (fo Lorp Banruiine, at her right).—Do look at the 
expression on my husband’s face! 

Lorp Bantuine (razsing his glass ).—H’m—really, now, it is hardly 
one of unclouded happiness, you know! 

Mrs. Grunpy.—He is simply in despair. 

Lorp Bantiinc.—Oh, hardly so bad as that, is it? 

Mrs. Grunpy.—Worse, even. He is beginning a two-hour dinner 
with only that dreadfully heavy Mrs. Pompon to speak to. 

Lorv Bantiinc.—He has that charming Mrs. Mariée on his left. 

Mrs. Grunvy.—He has that charming Mrs. Mariée’s back on his 
left—while she toys with Mr. Cavendish’s soft speeches. 


Lorp Bantriinc.—Ah, I see! 


* 
* * 


Younc Mrs. Marife.—Watch dear Mrs. Pompon! Does n’t she 
glare deliciously at her caro sposo? 
Jack CavenpisH.—Rather, yes. 
: Younc Mrs. Marife.—Poor old soul! What a Caudle he ’Il get to- 
night! 
Jacx CavenpisH.—Well, really, the old party is making rather an 
exhibition of himself, you know, with the widow! 


Younc Mrs. Marife.—Of course he is; and that’s what Mrs. 
Lightmourning is leading him on for, 

Jack CavenpisH.—I don’t quite follow, 

Younc Mrs. Marife.—She wants to spoil Mrs. Grundy’s dinner, if 
possible, 

Jack CavenpisH.—Oh, do enlighten me! 

Younc Mrs. Marife.—Why, Mrs. Grundy has not even given her 
a place at Mr. Grundy’s left! 

Jack CavenpisH.—And does she want it? 

Younc Mrs. Marife.—Unquestionably! They have quite an “‘ affair” 
on just now, you know! 


* 
ok oS 


Lorp Bantiine (over the cigars ).—I say, Cavendish, you’re a lucky 
dog! You’ve had that clever little Mrs, Mariée all through this infernally 
dull dinner! 

Jack CavenpisH.— H-m—it was deuced hard, though, doing the de- 
voted to her, when that daisy-eved little Pompon was showing her lovely 
blushes every time I got a chance to look at her. 

Lorp Bantiinc.—Oh, that ’s the way the wind sets, is it? I don’t 
go in for the zayénue, and that sort of thing. 

Jack CavenpisH.—Well, you had the mature in your charming 
hostess ! 

Lorp Banttinc.—H-m—so I had—very mature, too. A little of 
Mrs. Grundy, my dear boy, goes a great way. 


ok 
BS ok 


Mrs, Grunpy (22 the drawing-room, before the men come in).—Be- 
tween ourselves, Helen, his lordship is an insufferable bore. 

Mrs. Marife.—You don’t say so? I find him charming! 

Mrs. Grunpy.—He was distant all through dinner, and so hard to 
talk to. 

Mrs. Marife.—How odd! To me he always appears quite the 
reverse ! 

Mrs, Grunpy.—E£x passant, my dear, Jack Cavendish stole a good 
many glances at Nellie Pompon, in the other room. 

Mrs, Marife.—Did he? I didn’t notice them! It must have been 
when I was taking wine with Lord Bantling! 


* 
ok oe 


Pompon PERE (later, in the drawing-room, laboriously).—I was 
saying, my dear Mrs. Grundy, that no—er-hospitality is so-er—altogether 
charming, you know, as a-er—little dinner like this, where all the-er- 
company is so-er—you know, felicitously selected, and-er—so judiciously 
disposed. Puitie H, Wetcu, 
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ATHER out of temper, 
Not a room to sit in, 
Colds and influenza, 


Ague and consumption; 
Father lost his temper, 


Dinner cold and scanty, 
Supper, none to speak of 


SOME AMERICAN NEWS. 





As PrinTeD IN THE LONDON PapPERs. 





HE CHICAGO BOODLERS are fighting for delay in their trials. ‘‘ Boodler” 
is the American equivalent for ‘‘ Alderman.” ° 


RESIDENT CLEVELAND will attend the State Exhibition at Atlanta, in the 
southern part of New York, in October. The First Lord of the 
Treasury, the Rt. Hon. Charles S. Fairchild, will accompany him. 


‘THE NEW GOVERNOR OF TENNESSEE is Mr. Roberts, a tailor. 


R, GEORGE WILLIAM CURTIS, the president of the Mugwump Club, the 
oldest social organization in the city, thinks that Mr. Cleveland will 
be reélected President at the next meeting of the American Parliament. 


HE MICHIGAN HOUSE OF Commons has passed a bill giving the women 

of Wisconsin and Minnesota Counties the right to vote for Lord 
Lieutenant of the Shire, that office not being hereditary in the United 
States. 


HE HON, DANIEL LAMONT, Under-Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs, 
is taking a cruise for the benefit of his health in the U. S. man-of-war 
Atlanta, in Lake Michigan, near Staten Island. 


N THE PROVINCE OF DAKOTA the heaviest citizen is always chosen Mayor. 
The present Mayor of Fargo weighs three hundred and ninety pounds. 


HE PENNSYTVANIA CONGRESS has passed a resolution condemning coercion 
in Ireland. Pennsylvania had better attend to her own troubles in 
Texas County, and let English affairs alone. 


HE BASE-BALL CLUBS in America this year have assistant umpires. They 
are called ‘‘ mascots,” 


N THE UNITED STATES, the anniversary of the death of President Lincoln 
is kept as a holiday, and called ‘* Arbor Day.” 


OL, HOWELLS, THE NOVELIST, has been granted a pension of fifteen hun- 
dred dollars a year from the New York State civil list, as a recogni- 
tion of his literary services. 


In a Pieasant Moon. 


Younc Epiror.—If any poets, match merchants, feather - duster 
fiends, apple-women, angry subscribers, bill collectors, or personal friends 
call for me to-day, show ’em up, James; show ’em up; and there’s a dol- 
lar for you! 

James.—Thank you, sir! How is your wife getting on, sir? 

Younc Eprror.—She is doing as well as can be expected under the 
circumstances, ° 


Mother tired and dusty, 


Children damp and musty ; 


Mother lost her gumption! 
Breakfast scorched and smoky, 


In that wretched shanty. 









(By a Victim.) 


Floors with water reeking, 
Parlors damp and dreary; 
Everybody nervous, 
Everybody weary; 
Things in various places, 
Places all demolished, 
Everything chaotic— 
Order all abolished! 
Beds with rubbish littered, 
Sheets and pillows missing ; 
Lots of time for scrubbing— 
None is left for kissing. 


Windows wide flung open, 
Kalsominers seven 

Scatter flakes of whitewash 
Like the snows of heaven; 

Plumbers at the basins 
Earning lots of money, 

Father mad as sixty, 
(Children think it funny ;) 

Books in every corner 
Piled up helter-skelter ; 

What a place for Christian 
Soul to seek a shelter! 


Carpets shrunk and wrinkled, 
Will not stretch or flatten; 
(Who on earth has sprinkled 
Whitewash on my satin?) 
Children damp and musty, 
Croupy in the morning, 
None to seek the doctor— 
Bridget ’s given warning. 


Bill for ripping carpets, 
Bill for soiling sofa, 
Bill for broken windows, 

Bill from every loafer; 
Bill for pill and physic, 

Bill for kalsomining, 
Bill for Brussels carpet, 

Bill for carpet-lining ; 





Bill for scrubbing, cleaning, 
Washing, welting, soaking; 
Would that we could pay them 

By a wholesale choking! 


When this wild unmeaning 
Foolish work is ended— 
When the ills of cleaning 
Are about suspended— 
Home all bright and pretty, 
Everything in order, 
Then we leave the city, 
Go and play the boarder; 
Leave our pretty mansion 
In the railway coaches, 
Leave ic to the rodents, 
Water-bugs and roaches— 
Go and dwell in Jersey, 
Dine on pork and bacon, 
Feed the fierce mosquito,— 
With the chills all shaken. 


In the fall, returning 
To our humble dwelling, 
Heart of wife is yearning— 
All our fear dispelling— 
Yearning for another 
Spell of wild, unmeaning, 
Reckless, dreary, musty, 
Never-ending cleaning. 
Rip up every carpet! 
Yank down every curtain! 
Rest or peace for man on f 
Earth there ’s none ’tis certain! 


Father out of temper, 

Mother tired and dusty, 
Not a room to sit in, 

Children damp and musty ; 
Colds and influenza, 

Ague and consumption, 
All because we mortals 

Have n’t any gumption! 

KE, Frank Linvaser. 
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To se Fearep. 
“*Mama,” said a little girl who lives in a Harlem flat: 
“‘was n’t Julius Cesar afraid of anything?” 
“*No; according to Shakspere, he never experienced the 
feeling of fear.” 
“Then he never lived in a flat,” was the little girl’s dic- 
tum: ‘because, if he did, he would be afraid of the janitor!” 
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Ir ’s Bounp to Come— 


—the Time when a successful player will not be asked to 
demean himself by running bases. 








THE HELP-LADIES’ ASSEMBLY. 


T IS UNDERSTOOD THAT the servant-girls of New York have organized 
| themselves into an assembly of the Knights of Labor. 
Their constitution and by-laws embody the following points: 

The object of this organization is to unite for the purpose of secur- 
ing the rights of its members, and for promoting a friendly feeling between 
them and the women they deign to assist. 

The following ladies shall be eligible for membership: Cook-ladies, 
chamber-ladies, nurse-ladies, parlor-ladies, kitchen-ladies, scrub-ladies, 
and wash-ladies. 

Each help-lady, in responding to the appeal of a woman for assist- 
ance, must require said woman to produce a certificate from her former 
help-lady, specifying that she is devoted to her help, and pays wages 
promptly. 

In cases where, for any reason, this certificate is not forthcoming, the 
matter must be referred to the Executive Committee, which shall have 
power to issue such a certificate as the case calls for. 

Retiring help-ladies are required to give these certificates to such wo- 
men as prove themselves worthy of the same. 

All help-ladies must receive not less than five dollars per week, with 
board and washing. 

They must be provided with a separate bed-room and bath-room. 

They must have the best parlor for their exclusive use on Sunday 
afternoons, and, also, on three nights of each week. 

They must have three afternoons off during the week; said after- 
noons to be on other days than the three parlor evenings afore provided for. 

They must have free access to all the clothes of the employing wo- 
man, including bonnets and seal-skin sacques. 

They must carry all keys to pantry and store-room. 

They must be allowed the use of the piano. 

They must eat with the family. 

They must not be restricted as to their company. 

They must not be required to rise before 8 a. M. on week days, and 
g a. M. on Sundays. 

They must not be expected to build fires or carry coal. 
boy must be kept for those purposes. 

The employing woman must never enter the kitchen, laundry, or 
other place, «nich may be the scene of the help-lady’s ministrations, with- 
out a special invitation from said help-lady. 

The employing woman shall make no inquiries as to the cost of any 
provisions which the help-lady may be required to purchase. 

The utmost respect to help-ladies must be insisted upon. 

The help-lady must leave instantly, and refuse to give the employing 
woman a certificate of character, if any complaint is made about the 
cooking, 

Any help-lady violating, or permitting a violation of any of these 
regulations, is to be fined fifty dollars for the first offense, and, for the 
second, shall be expelled from the order. 


A house- 


Wm. H. Sivirer. 
























D. P. P. 





PLUCKED A LITTLE azure flower, 
And ’neath a drop of dew 

That flashed the sunlight back once more, 
I saw thy eyes of blue. 


The fragrant air the petals breathed 
Wafted me back to thee, 

And the tell-tale tear thou fain would’st hide 
In that dewy pearl I see. 


When, lo! I feel a heavy grip— 
Nor satchel, nor valise— 

For reflected there in that glistening drop 
Is the badge of the park police! 








ENRY GEORGE GETS 

seventy-five dol- 
lars a night for lectur- 
ing. Henry does n’t 
want any land, Money 
is good enough for him. 


RS, JAMESBROWNPOT- 

TER has bought a 
new play, and should 
now buy somebody to 
play it for her. 


Queen KAPIOLANI RE- 

CEIVES BUT eight 
thousand dollars a year 
from the Hawaiian gov. 
ernment; but perhaps 
Victoria will give her 
some pointers on money 
matters when she gets 
to England. 


OSA BONHEUR Has for a long time wanted a wild horse to paint; and 

we thought of her yesterday, when we saw one on the Bowery. A lady 

stood under the ‘“‘ L” station at Grand Street, and a boy from the plat- 

form above slid down to the ground on her theatre-hat, and so astonished 

the motive power of a bob-tail car that it would have made a model after 
Rosa’s own heart, 


HE FACT THAT MUSIC AND BEER can notbe served together makes the 
outlook for music look gloomy. 


on’T worry ABouTt our noble land being invaded and destroyed by 

gunboats, because of our unprotected sea-coast. The kind of sea- 

coast defence the majority of our people are suffering for is a liberal re- 
duction in the seaside hotel rates, 


HIS IS THE TIME that the man who wants to buy a refrigerator or a 

lawn-mower is the most sorely-puzzled man on earth; for every one 
of these summer necessities is guaranteed to be the best, in the eloquent 
advertisements. 








iwtriar 
UNIO Ray 





Ir Can Srrixe Stitt Lower. 


Laporinc Simian (fo Watkinc Detecate).—Collar it quick, 
Rufe! Der Boss might wake up, an’ I’d git der gran’ bounce! 
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Ge RABBING. 
















































HE SEASON NOW DRAWS NIGH 
when that popular pastime 
of boyhood known as crabbing 
bursts forth in all its glory. We 
do not know the exact age of this 
sport, but fancy it must be as old 
as the world and the small boy. 
Some of our pleasantest memo- 
ries are associated with this justly 
great sport. 

The hotter the day the better 
we liked it. We would go and 
stand and sit on an old bridge on 
the salt meadow by the day, with the 
sun beating down on us so hard that 
we should have certainly been sun- 

struck if we had been doing anything 
else under the sun but crabbing. It 
is strange that the boy who is pros- 
trated by the sun while weeding a 
garden, is never affected by it in 
the least while crabbing. 

The o'd bridge was so dry that 
it was warped. Everything was 
warped but the creek; and the 
water was so hot that we could 
caught cooked. The bull-frogs 
an extent that you could break 
to limber them up by soaking 
them to the line. Occasion- 
and put them on to cool 
the fullest extent, we would 
that we might get splinters 
greatest fun was securing 
the swamp, armed with 
from the instep to the 
the shinny, and after 
removed from our 
had been hit. Asa 
or two to get the 
to be great fun to 
then ‘scap’ the 
crab from the 
chief aim in 
ambition is 
is not so; 
ter than 
easiest 
break 
it 


not understand why the crabs were not 
that we used for bait dried up to such 
them like pieces of glue, and we had 
them in the water before we could fasten 
ally, we would fill our hats with water, 
our heads off; and, to enjoy ourselves to 
remove our shoes and stockings, in order 
in our feet. Next to catching the crabs, the 
the frogs. This involved traveling through 
shinnies, and sinking in the mud anywhere 
hat-band. When a frog was seen, down came 
the splash of mud occasioned thereby had been 
eyes and nostrils, we proceeded to see if the frog 
usual thing, he wasn’t. It often took an hour 
frogs, and then we proceeded to the creek. It used 
pull the bait gradually to the surface of the water, and 
crab. It also used to be great fun disentangling the 
net. One would naturally suppose that the crab’s 
life would be to get out of the net, just as the fly’s chief 
to free itself from the meshes of the spider’s web. But it 
he holds on as though he liked the net that caught him bet 
anything else, and that is the reason he swam into it. The 
way to get a crab out of the net is to stand on him and 
his claws off. It is more painful to the crab, but, taken altogether, 
is preferable to allowing the crab to get a grip on your hand, and 
feel obliged to break your hand off to get rid of him. It is very 
pleasant to see about twenty crabs in a basket, all holding on to 
each other with might and main, and in such a way that you can lift 
them up in a bunch, and fan yourself with them. Once, when we had 


almost filled our basket, a large crab thrust a claw through a hole in the 
bottom of the basket, and grasped the edge of the bridge. Having got a firm 
hoid, he pulled the basket over slowly, and, before we could get to it, he had 
pulled it off into the water, Next to catching the crabs off the bridge was catch- 
ing them out of a boat. The boat was flat-bottomed, and what is known as a “scow.” 
It contained three seats, and one tin can. It ought to have contained one seat, and 
three tin cans; because it leaked so fast that you had to stand up. Some one had to bail all 
the time. Crabbing in the scow was simply delectable. We didn’t mind the bailing at all; and 
if the crabs didn’t bite, we always undressed and took a swim. We could always get a refreshing 
swim without getting out of the scow. When the crops were drying up so that the vegetables would 
snap like stems of maccaroni, and the well-buckets were bursting as though loaded, and it was necessary 
to put cakes of ice on the wood-pile to protect it against fire, that scow was almost water-logged. And in 
that ancient scow we had more fun than we could now get out of a Cunarder. 
unpainted scow until “‘game” was called for the ball-match, at 3 rp. m.—if we didn’t fall out of it before. 





BOSTON MAN WaS FounD floating in a cask of honey and rose-leaves, 
recently; and, on being pulled out and reprimanded for his extrava 
gance, he excused himself by saying that he lived on Commonwealth 
Avenue, had attended a Browning reading, and had been mentioned in the 
Boston correspondence of the New York Ze/egram. It was the only thing 
he could do to make himself feel that he was living up to his descriptior. 


N INDIAN-AGENT has been suspended for incompetency. The other 
agents are going to commence going to night-school at once. 




















And we stayed in that dear old 








THE FLOWER CURE. 





rom the earth-filled jarinthe garden, And the pousse café were the roses 

When the blush of morning came, With creamy cheeks and lips, 
The violets fragile, dainty, 

Blew in a purple flame. 


And the hollyhocks were the waiters 
Lingering round for tips. 


And the ashen mist of the morning The lilies were fragile China, 
Drifted slowly away, 

Like the smoke of a rich Havana _ And, of course, the bachelor’s buttons 
In some bright-flowered café. Are those you find in the : 


Like chops the begonia’s flash, 





And the jar seemed a cup of mocha To the dogs I shall throw my physic, 
Under the flickering jets, 
And the delicate flame of the brandy That, the doctor says, will give you 
Was plain in the violets. 


Here, Towser, ’s a bottle bright 


A wonderful appetite. 


And I shall remain in the garden, 
And list to the droning sounds, 
And rid myself of dyspepsia 
Where such good cooking abounds. 








A Pecuwiar Expression. 


Wire.— What ’s the matter, dear? Do you smell anything 


Hussanp.—No; I’ve just been looking over this scrap-book 


A poer in Harper’s Monthly sincs: “From the slow stream three 
sheeny fish I drew.” This is a very limpid and liquid line, and, 
as such, wins our admiration; but, at the same time, we think the 
poet might have had the kindness to make it: ‘‘From the 
slow stream three Hebrew fish I drew.” 


HE REASON THAT CHECK REINS are not used on 

Philadelphia street-car horses is to give the ani- 
mals an opportunity, while the car is in mo- 
tion, to nibble at the grass, 


FORTUNE KNOCKS ONCE at every 
man’s door; but she does n’t go 
hunting through beer sa- 
loons for him, if the 
man happens to 
be out. 


R. K. M. 
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N EXCHANGE SAYS it is a very easy matter to milk a cow. There has 
never been any great dispute about this branch of the business; the 
priggipal doubt being about the milk after it has been secured. 


R. DASENT, OF MILWAUKEE, Says that he isn’t going to marry the Lily. 
With apologies to everybody, we will say perhaps he Dasent. 


N AUTHORITY ON matters piscatorial says that the great trouble with 
trout is that they feed on each other.. We don’t see why Wall Street 
men should longer be classed under the head of sharks, 


«« RaBY” ANSON, OF CHICAGO, is learning a new song entitled: ‘‘ The 
Rising of the Mercury does n’t Warm the Day for Me.” 


N OMAHA GROCER gives away an original poera with every cake of soap 
he sells. The demand for soap there, however, is not of a nature 
to make his poetry expensive to him. 


GHAKSPERE THOUGHT there was nothing ina name; but, if he were living 
to-day, we don’t believe he would care to be called ‘‘ Dennis,” 


RICH RUSSIAN NOBLEMAN, M. Davidoff, 

has left to the Paris Conservatoire a 
genuine Stradivarius violin valued at twen- 
ty thousand francs, on which the laureates 
of the violin class shall be allowed to play 
at the prize distribution concerts. An an- 
tique brand of cats should go with the 
gift, to round out the emphasis, as it were, 
and—assist in stringing the instrument. 


o> THE POOR INDIAN hase-ball players! 
HE EXC:SE LAW, as it now stands, should 
be strictly carried out—and buried 
somewhere. 
GREAT sHAKEs—Carpet-Beaters. 
THE GERMANS PLAY a game called 
“*Skat,” with cards. The Ameri- 


cans play it with a boot-jack. 


CINCINNATI WOMAN, a few days ago, 
smoked in bed for the last time. 


Tue Younc AmaTeur anp THE Wicked UncLe. 


GOOD THING TO TRY ON a DOG—Car- 


bolic Soap. 


to do. 


SURSUM CORDA. 


By a Memser oF THE LerFrT. 


REAK, BREAK, BREAK, 
On our cold, sad hearts, oh, C.! 
And would I could utter one little gush 
Of the grief that exists in me! 


O, well for the Buffalo boy, 
As he chaffs with his secreta- 
Ry! Well for the Cabinet lads, 
Who may bask in the sun all day— 


While the ship of State goes on 
To her haven of woe or weal; 
But, oh, for the grasp of a Statesman’s 
hand, 
Who would know just how I feel! 


Break, break, break, 
On our cold, sad ranks, G. C.! 
But the tender hope of a place that is filled 


Will never come back to me. 


there is more light. 


2 Yi, 





Amateur (complacently).— Yes, Uncle, I now 
have you posed to my satisfaction—all that remains to 
be done is to focus and expose—which I will proceed 





Voice (from under black cloth).—I say, Uncle, I 
guess we had better postpone this till some day when 
For some unaccountable reason, 
the light is very dull to-day. 


He Srrucxk tHe Wronc 
Hovse. 


Irinerant MERCHANT. 
—I hev an elegand seleg- 
tion ohf brazeleds, rings, 
unt chewelry. S-s-h! I 





sell dem sheap! Dey vos 
sdolen from Biffany’s! 

Butter. —Git out, yez 
haythen! This is Mish- 
ter Biffany’s house, yez 
divil! 





HIGHLY RECOMMENDED. 


OR EIGHT MONTHS the Best-Natured-Creature-in-the-World had held 

t- undisputed sway in the kitchen and its environs; but toward spring 
the Mistress began to take account of stock. 
“Bridget,” she asked: ‘‘where are the pots and frying-pans?” 

“* Pots, ma’am? and it’s good for noth- 
ing they are! Every family as I lives with 
in the winter always gets new pots in the 
spring.” 

“Bridget, I can not find the kitchen 
dishes !”” 

“Dishes, ma’am? and it’s in the ash- 
cart they are! Every family as I lives with 
always gets new dishes in the spring.” 

‘**Bridget, what have you done to the 
bed and the table linen? It’s positively 
in rags!” 

**Rags, ma’am! What would you be 
expecting after the cold weather? Every 
family as I lives with always get new things 
in the spring.” 

“‘Bridget, when I walked through the 
kitchen last night, there were hundreds 
of roaches running over the floor and on 
the tables and shelves. How could you 
let so many bugs live in the house?” 

** Roaches, is it, ma’am? and you have 
n’t any at all! Bugs always comes out in 
the spring. Every family as I lives with 
always has as many running in the day- 
time as there is at nights.” 

“Well, Bridget, I think you had better 
get a new home.” 

** And I ’m thinking so myself, ma’am. 
Every family as I lives with in the winter 
_ always gets a new girl in the spring.” 


Lael L. B. D. 
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THe Christian Union this week gives us 
“The Cry of Moses;” and it is n’t 
““Dot goat vits you like de baper on de 
valls!” either. 
OU HAVE GOT to raise money first be- 
fore you can raise sheol; and, after 
you have raised sheol, then you ’ve got 
to raise more money. 


A Cueertess Piace. 


He.—You have very cold winds in 
Chicago, I understand, Miss Breezy? 

Sue.—Yes, sir; in some parts of the 
city. 

He.—Along the lake shore, J] suppose? 

Sue.—Yes, sir; but the place where 
the wind whistles the most mournfully, 
this year, I think, 1s about the first-base 
at the ball-grounds when Baby Anson 
plays it! 











\\ ForTUNES | 


THE POVERTY PROBLEM SOLVED. 
George & McGlynn’s Great Millennial Show — They will Promise Anything and Everything for One Dollar. 


























é a Bb PRE AO e — 











198 PUCK. 


Harp To REconci.e. 


Citizen (reading speech 
by Labor Agitator ).—The 
horrible sufferings of the la- 
borer, ground down as he is 
by the cruel and heartless 
heel of Capital, have never 
been surpassed by the terrors 
of the Inquisition! 


Same Citizen (reading 
another column of same pa- 
per).—One hundred Hun- 
garian coal miners, of Con- 
nellsville, Pa., have started 
for a six months’ vacation 
in their native land! 


LITERARY NOTES. 





We have received from Messrs. B. Westermann & Co., an illustrated 
grammar of ‘‘Skat,” the celebrated German game of cards, It is as pro- 
fusely illustrated as a mountain resort guide-book, and is written in such 
a way that the average American can learn the game without a master, 


and play it as skillfully as a Union Hill brewer plays pinocle. 


We have received from Messrs. Porter & Coates, Philadelphia, 
“‘The Hunters of the Ozark,” by Edward S. Ellis. It is the initial 
volume of a new set of Indian tales, to be known as the Deerfoot Series. 
But there is nothing in a name; and if it were the beginning of the 
Pickled Pig’s Foot Series, it would be as warmly received by the reading 
public, and Mr. Ellis would get there all the same. 


Messrs. Porter & Coatcs have republished the account of the Battle 
of Gettysburg, from the Comte de Paris’s ‘‘ History of the Civil War in 
the United States.” The author’s writings on the war have always held 
high rank, we believe; but we are not an authority on war literature, and 
we don’t want to be. For the appearance of this book, the Century war 
articles are probably responsible. Some day a long-suffering public. will 


.do a little war business on its own account, the Ce#fury war editor will 


be attacked, surrounded, defeated and slaughtered; and there won’t be 
any chance for contradictions in the next number. 


“The Beecher Book of Days” is a neatly printed book, with a quo- 
tation from Mr. Beecher’s writings for each day in the year. There is 
also a blank page for every day of the year for notes, It is edited by 
Eleanor Kirk and Caroline B. Le Row, and printed by Cassell & Co. 





An Ecuo From tHe West. 
CommerciaL TRaveLer.—Say, bub; what’s the old gentle- 
man got—or, what ’s got him? 
Bus.—That’s dad! He’s got the fevernager! When his 
chill comes on, ma makes him shake it out on the carpets! 









Poco Crovmss 
NEW Yor kK vs 
an 


F SE \ 














Proven FaTat. 
Smatt Boy (outside the Polo Grounds).—Hey, Jimmy; 
did Danny git er run? 
Jimmy (his eye at the knot-hole).—Naw; he died on secon’ 
base! 
Op Lapy (passing by).—Died! Land o’ mercy, what a 


dreadful game ! 





FTER ALL, the best reservation for the Indians is the grave-yard; and 
the sooner they get it the better. 


© MATTER HOW LONG or how dead a man may be, his name is still 
allowed to remain on the list of references of a patent burglar alarm 
or furnace regulator. 


A New Dauatect. 


‘*T hab a story I wad do submid do you for bublication,” said a gen- 
tleman who was suffering from a sudden change in the weather, as he 
entered the editor’s sanctum: ‘‘ Are you the editor ob the bagazine ?” 

“Yes, sir,” replied the editor: ‘‘and I will look it over with pleasure. 
We want everything we can get in the dialect line.” 


SABBATH SONG OF THE SOCIALIST. 





WANDER DOWN THE lonely street, 
And here and there a friend IJ greet; 
A faint, sad greeting, briefly said, 
We move apart with laggy tread— 
Not as of old, in friendship warm, 
With quickened step, arm locked in arm, 
Swift to the first saloon we ’d steer— 
There is no beer—there is no beer! 


What inspiration longer dwells 

In Sabbath calm, or Sabbath bells? 
What charm remains in talk or smoke? 
Our thoughts run dry, our voices choke; 
We watch each other through the cloud 
Our pipes have made—and groan aloud; 
Or drop a mute and manly tear— 
There is no beer—there is no beer! 


Thirsty the fields look, daisy-sweet— 
Thirsty the sod, beneath our feet; 

We wander out by wood and lane, 

To come more thirsty, back again; 

No table set ’neath drooping bough, 

No foaming schooner greets us now; 

No ringing song—nor laugh, nor cheer— 
There is no beer—there is no beer! 


I can not write the thing I would, 
Sweet poesy seems gone, for good; 
Fair Wit folds up her arrows bright 
And yawns, and nods a cool good night; 
Philosophy, most dear of friends, 
Withdraws her taper finger ends 
And vanishes away. ’Tis clear— 
There is no beer—there is no beer! 
M. S. Bripces. 
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OBLATION TO SPRING. 


Le Tus GIN-BLOssom blows on the juniper-tree, 
The grasses are bright in the emerald lea; 
The frog gaily croaks in the pond by the way, 
And up in the sycamore carols the jay. 


Our bosoms are light, and our fancies are free, 
The gin-blossom blows on the juniper-tree; 
The wren hops about on the white window-sill, 


And softly the lamb gambols over the hill. 


The cloudlets are white and the heavens are blue, 
The doves in the apricot tenderly coo; 

The gin-blossom blows on the juniper-tree, 

Where shortly will revel the busy gold bee. 


Then come, oh, my love, let us roam where the stream 
Flows softly along like a beautiful dream ; 

And we’ll sing in our hearts like the glad chickadee, 

The gin-blossom blows on the juniper-tree. R. K. M. 


ENGLISH WORTHIES. 


Edited by Andrew Slang. 








IV.—Daniet Deroe. 

HE FAMILY OF DEFOE was of Norman origin. The founder of the race, 
T shrewdly chvosing the propitious moment for emigration—came over 

with William the Conqueror; and 
the fortitude with which he bore the 
hardships of the steerage, and the cour- 
age and skill with which he groomed 
some fiery Norman Percherons which 
the Conqueror was importing—show 
him to have been a progenitor of 
whom Washington Square might well 
be proud. 

Inheriting the gory propensities of 
his martial ancestors, Daniel’s father, 
at the birth of our hero in 1661, was 
a London butcher. The original family 
name was Foe, and the armorial bear- 
ings of the house were three Bologna- 
sausages on a field sanguine, with crest— 
bull’s head in halter—and supporters— 
two swine fendent decedent—over the 
proud device: ‘* Best Meat in Town.” 
Daniel was in the habit of signing his 
name D. Foe; but, after his father re- 
tired from trade, he corrupted his sig- 
nature into Defoe; and, hence, it can 
not be said that Daniel relied too much 
upon his lineage, and did not work out 
a name for himself. 

In Defoe, the pamphleteer, editor, 
and novelist, we see the brilliant man 
of letters; but in Defoe, the candidate 
for the dissenting ministry, the active 
politician, the diplomat, the merchant, bankrupt, and fugitive from justice 
—we see the man of action, also; and the anomaly of a poet in Wall 
Street is eclipsed by the fact that the father of the English novel, in the 
height of his literary activity, was engaged in the manufacture of hosiery, 
and ran a brick-yard. 

As a politician, Defoe was eminently practical, and of wide experi- 
ence. He was successively—and sometimes simultaneously—a Whig, a 
Tory, a Bourbon politician, a Mugwump, and an Independent Tory 
with Whig preferences—but always with an eye single to the Defoe in- 
terest. As an apologist, he would have vied with Blaine. When his 
statements brought him to the pillory, or when he said the wrong thing, 
and failed to impeach the veracity of the reporter, he would complain 
that the exquisite zrony of his remarks had been lost on an obtuse genera- 
tion. During elections, he put great faith in ‘‘the power of various in- 
toxications.” When he wanted to help the Whigs, he avowed himself a 
Tory, got on the staff of the most rabid Tory organ, and, with a tact 
that silenced suspicion, gradually reduced it to a society paper or a sport- 
ing journal. 

Defoe’s wonderful faculty of ‘‘ circumstantial invention,” as manifest- 
ed in his novels—his power of feigning reality and lying plausibly—stood 
him in good stead in his numerous journalistic enterprises. In his day the 
telegraph was unknown, but news had to be collected all the same; and 
Daniel Defoe sat down in his sanctum, and, guided by an unerring imagina- 
tion performed for the newspaper world all the functions of the Associa- 
ted Press Dispatches. In describing, with the accuracy of an eye-witness, 
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A Sunpay Nicur Meetinc. 


Orator.—Und my brafe und nople frents, ven dot hour 
arrifes for dot gread ubrising uf der beople, und der red flack 
is loading broudly ofer dot gapital bei Vashingdon, den ve 
vill hung a boliceman efery vun uf dose lamp-bosts on, und— 
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events that never happened, and palming them off as news, he considered 
that he was merely applying realism to fiction, 

He could have staid in London, and surpassed Archibald Forbes as 
war correspondent. Could he have put in some master-strokes on the late 
earthquake, he would have convinced every scientist in the country that 
Cuba had sunk, and that the equator was wrecked into an isothermal line; 
while his vivid descriptions would have superinduced a sympathetic vibra- 
tion in the reader’s chimney-top. As a Washington correspondent, he 
would have beggared description and bankrupted the vernacular. As Asso- 
ciated Press, he, no doubt, supplied reading matter just as racy as the con- 
temporaneous paragraph about the Ohio woman who doses all her children 
with Paris green; or the small boy in Kansas, who, in the exuberance of 
sprightliness, butchers the entire family; or the murderer who saws up 
his victim, and, for further desecration, turns over the corpse to the trunk- 
smasher. 

Defoe, realizing in early youth that he was a public character, studi- 
ously avoided anything like false modesty. He quoted from himself with 
such frequency, that he was soon considered a standard author. He would 
interlard his editorial remarks with far-fetched allusions to the superior 
quality of Defoe’s variegated’ hosiery; and, in the most abstruse review 
article, he would somehow manage to-keep his brick-yard before the pub- 
lic. Every type of modern fiction is foreshadowed in the writings of Defoe. 
“Robinson Crusoe” is the prototype of the realistic novel and the juve- 
nile serial. ‘‘ Moll Flanders” is the earliest version of ’Ostler-Joeism and 
the inspiration of Ouida, whose characters are lineal descendants of giddy 
Moll. In ‘*Street Robberies,” and ‘‘ Memoirs of a Cavalier,” lurk the 
germs of the detective story and the historical novel; while the ‘‘ History 
of the Devil” may be set down as an allegorical autobiography. 

Although Defoe seems to have been strongly influenced by the style 
of Ananias, and his veracity is not deemed beyond question, yet his repu- 
tation as a novelist can not be undermined, and the great apostle of fiction 
. is held in grateful remembrance by 
successive generations, Assuredly, our 

hero was an epoch-making man; for, 
had he not plied his fountain-pen, we 
had never yawned at James’s high teas 
in Beacon Street; or hung in gastric 
despondency over the taffrail of Black’s 
yacht; or rejoiced at the secret poison- 
ing of Bertha Clay’s hero; or watched 
the progressive softening of the Duch- 
ess’s brain; or pondered on the immor- 
tality of Hugh Conway. Defoe has 
. given us much information about him- 
| self, and that is why the facts of his 
> Att = life are involved’ in so much doubt. 
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\ T 1s saip that Patti is so careful of 
\ her complexion that she washes 
her face with milk only; and that from 


one cow, 
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OSTON PAPERS THINK that Boston is 

the proper place from which to 

sail for Europe. We think so, too, 

One’s sorrow at leaving is apt to be 
less poignant. 





Picket (appearing suddenly).—Look oud! Dere vas a 


boliceman on der gorner shtanding! 
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** Faith, an’ they said that Sapolio makes all work aisy. 
1 wish 1’d some of it handy now.” 


Sapolio does make all house-cleaning work easy, but it won’t 
saw wood. For scouring pans, pots, floors, tables, and all house- 
work it has no equal. Try a cake and you will be convinced. 
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Detroir Cuitv.—If she ’s from Chicago, I 
guess you better not introduce me to her. 

Omana Cuitp.—Why not? 

“<I’m ’fraid she would n’t feel comf’table if 
she knew I was from Detroit.” 

“*T don’t see why.” 

“‘Why, our club always beats the Chicagos, 
you know.”—Omaha World. 


Tuere have been several articles in the maga- 
zines during the past few months, showing how 
rapidly art is progressing in this country; but 
the ‘‘movement”’ is still rather backward, It 
is a discouraging fact that nearly three weeks 
have elapsed since an art patron in the West 
paid two-dollars-and-a-half for a dingy, scaly- 


looking canvas, and afterward discovered that , 
es 4 | 
it was a Raphael worth $25,000.—WNorristown | 


Herald. 


First Omana Man.—What keeps you in- 

doors so much now? 
Seconp Omana Man.—I am working on a 
new idea, and want to 








get it patented as soon 
as possible. It’s a fish- 
ing rod, 

“Should n’t think 
there would be much 
chance for improve- 








ELDERLY MAIDEN,—What has swelled you so? Got the dropsy? 

CHILDREN.—No. Poor pa has been laid up with a broken leg. He 
gets $50 a week from the United States Mutual Accident Association, 320 
and 322 Broadway, N. Y., and we get pie every day now. 


ment in fishing rods.” 

“This is a new sort 
of folding affair, which 
when taken apart pre- 
sents the appearance of 
having been broken by 
accident. There is also 
inside the handle a 
space for a set of snake 
rattles.” 

““What earthly use 
will such a contrivance 
be?” 


aman comes home with- 
out any fish, and his jug 
empty, he can hand his 
wite the broken fish pole 
and show her the rattles 
of the snake that bit 
him.”-—Omaha World. 








THE WHITNEY WAGON WORKS, 
SYRACUSE, N. Y. 


Manufacturers of 


FINE CARRIAGES AND SLEIGHS 
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LITTLE GEM, 
The finest riding and best selling Buckboard in the market. 
Send for Catalogue and Price-lists. 189 





RESROOTBEER 
Makes Five Gallons of a srgvpons’ Ce 


tem nce beverage, ens an 207 
fies The blood, Its nd 
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THE TEST OF THE ROADS 
FOR TEN YEARS, 
By the majority of American riders of first- 
class machines, proves the 


Cc OLUMBIA 
BICYCLES & TRICYCLES 


Superior to all others. Illustrated catalogue 
sent free. 


POPE MFG. CO., Boston, New York, Chicago, Hartford. 


“WHAT TO DO” 


An elegant 64 page book carefully compiled, illus- - 
trated, containing description and correct rulesofa 3" 
large number of games suitable for parlor or lawn, 
sent post-paid upon receipt of eight cents in stamps. 
Address C. H. ARBRREEN, Gen. Pass. Agent, 

St. Paul, Minnesota. 











AG E NTS WANTED (Samples FREE) for DR. SCOTT’S 
beaut ful ELECTRIC CORSETS, BRUSHES, 

BELTS, Etc Norisk,quic’ sales ‘lerritory 

given, satisfaction guaranteed. DR. SCOTT, 843 B’way, N. Y. 








You Can Shave 


100 Times, 25cts,--4 Times, Ict.--! Time, |-¢ of a cent. 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK, 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS 

or sent post-paid by. mail, to any address, for 25cts. in 
Stamps. The quality of this soap is such as has charac- 
terized our famous ‘‘YANKEE SHAVING Soap” for 50 
years. Each Stick in a turned wood case, neatly cover- 
ed with leatherette. Very portable for Travelers. 

A LUXURY TO ALL WHO SHAVE. 

Address, 

The J. B. Williams Company, Glastonbury, Conn. 


“Why, you see, when | 


Se wRyownS 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
ESTABLISHED 1822. U.S A. 


A Remedy 


SUITED TO THE 
EXTREMES OF 


Beat and Gold. 


AT ALL TIMES 


Beneficial__— 


WHEN GENTLE 
TONIC AND 


Stimulating 
INFLUENCES 
ARE REQUIRED. 


IWNQXCW aw 


Puitap’a, Pa. 
U.S. A. 


Iy TRavelers 


ON ~ 


[,ongs Journeys 


BY LAND OR BY SEA, 














ESTABLISHED 1822, 


IT WILL BE FOUND 
INVALUABLE. + IN 
EVERY HOUSEHOLD 


|t is a [lecessity. 


7  sNowS 
TRAVELER'S CAP AND HEAD-REST COMBINED. 


The combination of a Pillow within a Trav- 
eler’s Cap is a decided novelty, and some 
thing that can not fail to be appreciated- 
Although to external appearance like other 
silk caps, it has concealed within its lining 
an air cushion, which may be inflated at 
will, thus forming a soft head rest which en- 
ables one to lean comfortably against any 
hard substance. The pad, when exhausted 
of air, adds but a trifle to the bulk of the cap. Give them a trial, 
and you will never be without one when traveling. Made of fine 
Black Gros Grain Silk, with Satin Lining. All sizes, $1.50 each. 
Ask your hatter for them. If not found, they will be sent by mail. 
postage prepaid, on receipt of price. State size cap usually worn, 
Address the Manufacturers, 

GEORGE FROST & CoO., 
299 287 DEVONSHIRE STREET, BosTON. 











MONTE CRISTO 
* 


WHISKEY 


Highly recommended for Medicinal a:d fami y usrs. $2.50 
| to $6 per Gal. to $15 per Case of 1: Bottles, in Plain 
or Branded Cases (as ordered), and shipped to all parts of the 
U.S. No charge for packing 
CHILDS & CO., Proprietors and Sole Agents, 
543 & 545 Tenth Ave., N. ¥Y. City. (A case of assorted 
| Wines and Liquors of any kind $6 to $15 per case.) Send Cash, 
| P.O. Order or Registered Letter. Send for Price-list. 251 
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PUCK. 


And when he’s dotted all of them, with great 


THE CELEBRATED Tere is a man in our town, and he is wondrous 
sang froid and ease 


5 0 i M I 4 i 
H . 
ab He punctuates each paragraph, and crosses all his 


Whenever he writes the printer-man he dotteth 
—SitlAWoOos t's. 


all his i’s; 
Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. | Upon one side alone he writes, and never rolls 











Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. his leaves; 
SoHMER & co. And from the man of ink a smile, and mark ‘“‘ 
sert”’ receives. 
enles Coe It Ly 505’ Wabash Avenues And when a question he doth ask (taught wisely 
- SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., 922 Marker St. he has been), 
_ He doth the goodly two-cent stamp, for postage 
back, put in. 
. — St, Joseph ( (Mo.) Herald. 
al) GE*: GRANT VISITED | EVERY CIVILIZED 
country, yet in all his travels he had never seen a more 


effectual remedy for coughs and colds than Adamson’s Botanic 
Balsam. Sold by druggists and dealers at 35 cents. Trial size, 10 


cents. Large bottles, 75 cents. Kinsman’s, Corner 25th St. and 
Y 4th Ave. 
btac | No well regulated household should be without a bottle of 
* Angostura Bitters, the world renowned appetizer and in- 
vigorator. Beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist 


| for the genuine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & 
Sons. 


‘DENTAL OFFICE OF 
SU M M E R SI LKS. | Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


| NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, ! Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N. ¥. 


Surahs, plaid and checked, | DEN MUSEE. 55 West 23rd Street. 


‘ Munsci Lajos and Prince 
Moire Francaise, Paul Esterhazy’s Orchestra. Daily two Grand Con- 




















India Pongees, certs. Admission, 50 cents; Sundays, 25 cents. 
CORAHS. , Aut HE AMERICAN CYCLES 







DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE 
ONAPPLICATION. 
ORMULLY@JEFEERY 

D> =- MFG. CO.=— 

AM) CHICAGO, Ii. 


SRGEST MANUFACTURERS IN AMERICA 


zs sescess| THE NEN PERFECTED RUNABOUT 
GAND 


Broadooeuy HK 19th ot. 


New York. 















Candies in the ’World, put up in hand 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable The ones and Father of all Runabouts. 


for presents. ‘I'ry it once. 








iiee + “ ‘= ae) 
Addnss G, F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, = ae 
191 adison St., Chicago. | © Kane e = 
— os 5 
. ea) < 
Ens Zz ™ (NE _ eS S 22 
HAIR BALSAM E 3 AN 5 
the popular favorite for < ¢ & 
the huir, Restoring color when am ao 
ey y, and preventing Dandruff, ~ 
we t cleanses the scalp, stops the For four passengers. The best general Business Wagon now in 
bp ie > hair falling, and is sure to please, use. Weighs 300 lbs.; capacity 800 lbs.; hangs very low; rides 
US 50c. and $1.00 at Drugrists. as easy asa buggy, and can be used for family or business pur- 





poses. Over 4,000 now in use, and giving the best satisfaction. 


MH j N DERCOR N Ss. Guaranteed = be first-class in every — or Prices and Cata- 


Thesafest, surest and best cure for Corns, Buni 744 4 Free to those who a Ho is pope 
Btopsallpain. Ensures comfort tothe feet. oo cits ER, Syracuse, N. ¥. 
tocure. 15 centsat Lruggists, J:!scox & Co. N.Y mn ica 


BOKER'S BITTERS|| ‘Private Club’ 














The Oldest and Best of All GRAND CHAMPAGNE. 


STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. FELIX JACQUIN, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints, 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


EPERNAY, FRANCE. 











Highest Grade Imported. 
L. E. WILMERDING, 


GENERAL AGENT, 
No. 3 South William Street, N. Y. City. 





THE WASHBURN AMERICAN CUITARS 
AND MANDOLINES 
















Finest toned, most .urable, 

and pm oa the only absolutely 
Wavranted to stand in any climate. Ask your dealer 

forthe INustrated ted Catalogue mailed free by the Manufacturers, 9¢ 
ZYON & & HEALY. | 162 State St., Chicago. 


catalogue presses, wr cards, &c., to the factory, 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 
17 KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn. 


First Prize Medal, Vienna, — Cc Ww E Is. 
"Ge a Manufacturer of Meerschaum Pipes, 
i - r Z 


For SALE BY 
Leading Wine Merchants 
AND 
WHOLESALE GROCERS. 


Print Your Own Cards! 


PRESS, $3; Circular size press, $8; Newspaper size, $44. 
Type-setting easy, printed instructions. Send 2 stamps for 














Smokers’ Artcles, etc., wholesale and re- 
tai', 399 Broadway, N. Y. Factories, 
69 Walker Street, and Vienna, A stria. Ster- 
ling Silver- Mounted Pipes and Bowls made 
up in newest designs. Circular Free, 





HOTEL E EVERETT, Park Row. N. ¥, City. 


Best and cheapest in town. 
250 ne from 60 Cents per day Steam Heat. Open day 
and night. Cc. E. 





EVERETT, Prop. Please mention Puck. 259 
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FROM THE ATHUETIC TRAINER AT 
PRINCETON COLLEGE. 
PRINCETON, N, J., Jan. 21, 1886, 

I have found it imperative to have sure and 
simple remedies on hand in case of cuts, 
bruises, strains, sprains, colds, rheumatism, etc. 
Shortly after entering upon my profession, I 
discovered such a remedy in ALLCOCK’s Por- 
ous Piasters. I tried other plasters, but found 
them too harsh and irritating. ALLCOCK’s 
Porous PLAsTERS give almost instantaneous re- 
lief, and their strengthening power is remark- 
able. In cases of weak back put two plasters 
on the small of the back, and in a short time 
you will be capable of quite severe exercise. In 
“sprint” and “distance” races and jumping, 
the muscles or tendons in the legs and feet 
sometimes weaken. This can invariably be re- 
lieved by cutting the plaster in narrow strips, 
so as to give free motion, and applying on 


muscles affected. 
James RopInson, 


THE SARATOGA /Saratoga’s new 
NEWS f/Society Journal 


Is a first-class trade, an 
can be — learn 
at our school, 2,000 
graduate sat work. 


ill h you thoroughly, and put you at work in 

» Xe © ‘Commercial rad = "Keliread Tejoure ura pay. a A 
the coun > grow up in 0 - 

Great et NTINE BROS. JANES LLLE, WAS. 


MARVELOUS 


MEMORY 


DIsSscovERY. 

Wholly unlike Artificial Systems—Cure of Mind Wandering. Any book 
learned in one reading. Great tnducements to correspondence classex 
Prospectus, with opinions In full of MR. PROCTOR. the Astronomer, Hone W. 
W. Astor, JUDAH P. BENJAMIN, Das, MINOR, Woon, REV. FRANCIS B. DENIO, 
The Christian Advocate, MARK TWAIN, and others, sent post free by 


PROF. LOISETTE, 237 Fifth Aven ue, N. ¥. 











Hygeia 
Sparkling Water 
is distilled water and 
charged with carbonic 
acid gas. Similar to 
Appollinaris, it has this 
great advantage, viz: 
Made from distilled 
water, never varying 
in its composition and 
always pure. Dr. Aus- 
tin Flint, Sr , said: “I 


believe distilled water 
to be superior to the 
best spring water for 
drinking purposes, be- 
cause it can not con- 
vey the specific germs 
of disease.”” Hygeia 
Sparkling Water in 
bottles a specialty. 

Principal depot: 351 
and 353 W. rath St., 
New York. 








“¥UST THE THING 
FOR 
SUMMER WEAR.” 
OUR 
SPLENDID ASSORTMENT 
OF 
SCOTCH CHEVIOTS, 
HOMESPUNS, 
TWEEDS, ETC. 
IN 
STRIPES, NEAT AND TASTY EFFECTS. 
Suits to order from - = = = = += $20.00. 
Trousers ** - + - 5 00. 


We Seulor- 


771 Broadway, Corner Ninth Street. 


(Bowery Business carried om temporarily at above address.) 





Samples and self-measurement rules mailed on application. 


PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 
64 pages, PUCK size. 25 cents per copy. 
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Austin, Texas, has had within a day or two, 
the first rain that had fallen in the vicinity since | 
last November. A sure way to prevent a recur- 
rence of such a long drought would be to hold 
circuses and Sunday-school picnics during the 
winter.—WNorristown Herald. 


| 
} 
| 
| 


A New York book-keeper has written seven 
poems, containing 3,120 words, on a single postal 
card. Next thing he will be striking for fewer 
hours of labor and more pay. — Norristown 
Herald. 

Listen to Your Wife. 
The Manchester Guarp1An, June 8th, 1883, says: 








At one of the 

*«¢ Windows ” 

Looking on the woodland ways! With clumps of 
rhododendrons and great masses of May blossoms ! ! ! 
** There was an interesting group. 

It included one who had been a ‘Cotton spinner,” 
but was now so 

Paralyzed ! ! ! | 

‘That he could only bear to lie in a reclining position, 

This refers to my case. 

I was first Attacked twelve years ago with ** Locomo- 
ter Ataxy” 

(A paralytic disease of nerve fibre rarely ever cured) 
and was for several years barely able to get about. 

And for the last five years not able to attend to my 
business, although 

om things have been done for me. 
The last experiment being Nerve stretching. 
Two years ago I was voted into the 

Hlome for Incurables! Near Manchester, in May, 
1882. | 
Iam neo ‘advocate;” ‘For anything in the shape of | 
patent ‘* Medicines? 

And made many objections to my dear wife’s con- 
stant urging to try Hop Bitters, but finally to pacify her— 

Consented ! ! | 

I had not quite finished the first bottle when I felt a | 
change come over me. This was Saturday, November 3d. | 
On Sunday morning I felt so strong I said to my room 
companions, ‘‘ I was sure I could 

“¢ Walk! 

So started across the floor and back. 

I hardly knew how to contain myself. I was all over the house. 
I am gaining strength each day, and can walk quite safe with- | 
out any | 

* Stick!”’ 

Or support. 

I am now at my own house, and hope soon to be able to earn 
my own living again. I have been a member of the Manchester 

** Royal Exchange ”’ 

For nearly thirty years, and was most heartily congratulated on 
going in the room on Thursday last. 

Very gratefully yours, 
Mancuester, (Eng.) Dec. 24, 1883. 
‘Two years later am perfectly well. 


Joun BLAcKBuRN. 


One Experience of Many. 
Having experienced a great deal of 


*¢Trouble!” from indigestion, so much so that I came 
near losing my 

Life ! 

My trouble always came after eating any food— 

However light 
And digestible, 

For two or three hours at a time I had to go through 
the most 

Excruciating pains, 

** And the only way I ever got ” 

** Relief!” 

Was by throwing up all my stomach contained ! ! 
No one can conceive the pains that I had to go through, 
until 

s* At last?” 

I was taken! **So that for three weeks I lay in bed 
and 

Could eat nothing ! ! ! 

My sufferings were so that I called two doctors to give 
me something that would stop the pain. 

Their efforts were no good to me. 

At last I heard a good deal 

* About your Hop Bitters! 

And determined to try them.” 

Got a bottle—in four hours I took the contents of 

One / // 

Next day I was out of bed, and have not seen a 

6¢ Sick!” 

Hour, from the same cause, since. 

I have recommended it to hundreds of others. You 
have no such 

**« Advocate as I am.” 

Gro. KENDALL, Allston, Boston, Mass. 233 


THE OPIUM HABIT 


Cured without parm, EXPOSURE OF SLEEPLESSNESS at 
home, by the method of Dr. H. H. Kane, Author of 

“ Drugs that Enslave,” (Pub. Lindsay & Blakisten %6 
Phila ) Deseriptive Book with endorsements by 300 phy- 
sicians, description, prices. Ac: Dr. KANE (formerly Sup’s 

De Quincy Hospital), 164 Fulton Street, New York 








PUCK. 





Remarkable Success!! 


DR. SCOTT'S GENUINE ELECTRIC BELTS 


Probably never since the investion 
of Belts and Supporters has so large a 
demand been created as now exists for 
Dr. Scott’s Electric Belt. Over 
seventeen thousand people in the city 
of New York alone are now wearing 
them daily. They are recommended 
by the most learned physicians in the 
tseatment of all Male and Female 
Weakness, Nervous and Gen- 
eral Debility, Rheumatism, 
Paralysis, Neuralgia, Sciati- 
ca, Asthma, Dyspepsia, Ery- 
sipelas, Catarrh, Piles, Epi- 
lepsy, Pains in the Head, 
Hips, Back, or Limbs, Dis- 
eases of Spine, Kidneys, 
Liver and Heart, and Im. 
paired Circulation. 


There is no waiting a long time for 
results. Ele: tro-magnetism acts quick- 
ly; generally the first week, more frc- 
_—— the first day, and often evn 

uring the first hour they are worn 
their wonderful curative powers are 
fe't. 

The mind becomes active, the 
nerves and sluggish circulation are 
stimulated and all the old-time health 
and good feeling come back. They 





The following are representative 
Testimonials of the thousands we 
are receiving. 

212t Henrietta St., Phila. 

Dr. Scott: Your belt has cured me 

of rteumatism of and ar und the kid- 











are constructed on scientific principles, 
imparting an exhilarating, health-giv- 
ing current to the whole system. 

The celebrated Dr. W. A. Ham- 
mond, of New York, formerly Sur- 
geon- General of the U. S. Army, 
lately lectured upon this subject, and 
advised all medical men to make trial 
of these agencies, des ribing at the 
same time most remarkable cures he 
had made even in cases which would 
seem hopel: ss, 


Price $3 on Trial. 


We will send either Gent’s or Lady’s 
Belt on trial, post-paid, on rec ipt of 
$3, guaranteeing safe delivery. State 
size waist when ordering Lady’s Belt. 
\ Ks mit by money order or draft at our 
i risk, or currency ia registered letter. 
Ad res GkO. A. SCOTT, 842 
Broadway, Cor. 13th Street, 
New York. For sale at al drug 
stores Take none b t Dr. Scott’s 
Genuine. See name is on th: box and 
belt. Always mention PUCK. 

Call and exam ne our goods, Cor. 
Broidway and 13th St, ov.r Star 





These Belts are for sale 
at drug stores, but if not 
in your immediate vicin- 
ity. send direct to Dr. 
SCOTT, S42 Broadway, 
New York. 


Th atre. 





Robinson Bank, Robinson, Il. 
The sixth Belt received, and is satis- 
factory. Their q ick cures of rheuma- 
tism, live: and kidney troubles, and 





Each is s 7 
an cane nm wa Bt pleasure to recommend them to suf- 


debl ty are wonderful. It gives me 


neys, which medicine had fai'ed to 
ca. W. H. UPJOHN. 






tric Ass’n of London. fering friends 


Sy A. P. WOODWORTH, Cashier. 
EXTRA FINE SILK ELECTRIC BELTS, $5. 














Dr. Scott's Electric Suspensory, the Genuine Article, $5. 


Baltimore, Md 


Cedar Falls, Ta. walked nine miles witheut resting. Your 
4 


Intense nervous debility has beenmy| ‘This Belt has done me more good in a | $90ds are thoroughly r liable. 


trouble for years. Physicians and their| short time than all the medicine I ever 


| ALBERT KRUG, 


medicines did not help me __I finally de- E. WV. MEADE a 
rived great relief from Dr. Scott’s Electric woes, Pie iii ; e _ Pvoria, Ill. 
Belt. L. H. MILLER, Houston, Mich. I suffered from kidney, liver, and nerv- 


East Berlin, Penn. 

Your Belt has cured me of Insomnia] brother of severe back-ache from which | 
and nervousness, and has also had won- | he has suff-red eight years. My father, 
derfi.l effect on Neuralgic oietien of the| 70 years old could not walk 10> yards; 


chest. 


Dr. Scott’s Electric Belt has cured my | ©US troubles for twelve years. Dr. Scott’s 
| Electric Belt entirely cured me after all 


other remedies had failed. His Electric 
Hair Brush has cured my Neuralgia. 


C. W. HORNISH. 





SELL, |after wearing the Belt one month, he 


Dr. Scott’s Electric Corsets cure and prevent sickness, $1, ¢1.50, $2, and $3. 


Dr. Scott’s Evectric Cuest Protector, $3. 


Dr. Scor1’s Erecrric FLesn Brusnes, $3. 


Dr. Scort’s Evecrric Hair Brusues, $1, $1.50, $2 and $3. Dr. Scott's Evectric INsoves, 50 cts. 
{0,000 agents wanted, quick sales, liberal pay, satisfaction guaranteed. 


Sick Husspanp.+—Did 
the doctor say that | am 
to take all that medi- 
cine? 

Wire.—Yes, dear. 

Sick Huspanp.— 
Why, there is enough 
in that bottle to kill a 
mule! 

Wire (anxiously ).— 
You had better be care- 
ful, John. — Boston 
Herald, 


Epiror (having 
glanced at the contribu- 
tor’s joke).—Where ’s 
the other? 

ConTRIBUTOR,. — 
Other? There isn’t any 
other. 

Eviror.—Um! I 
thought Noah took two 
of every kind into the 
ark.— 77d-Bits. 


JENKINS (examining 
the pedigree which 
Snobson has just had 
manufactured). — So 
this is your family tree, 
is it? And what is that 
big gap in the middle? 

Snosson.—T hat, er- 
well, er—Oh, that is 
the flood !—Zzfe. 


Hanainc is too good 
for a great many paint- 
ings. — New Haven 
News. 

















‘THE FINEST BOTTLE-BEER IN THE MARKET.” 


For Sale at all Agencies of the Anheuser-Busch Brewing 
Association, and all first-class Hotels and Groceries. - 
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Skin & Scalp 
RESTORED 
‘N sen by the os 
Curicura 
Remedies. 


TOTHING IS KNOWN TO SCIENCE AT ALL COM- 
parable to the Curicura ReMepigs in their marvelous prop- 
erties of cleansing, purifying and beau: ifying the sKin and in cur- 
ing torturing, disfiguring, itching, scaly and pimply diseases of the 
skin, scalp and blood, with loss of hair. 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, and Cuticura Soap, an ex- 
qui ite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and Curicura 
KESOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, internally, are a po itive cure 
for every form of skin and blood disease, from pimples to scrofula. 
CuTicurA Remepigs are absolutely pure and the only inf:llible 
skin beautifiers and blood purifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, CuTicura, s0c.; KgsOLVENT, $1; 
Soap, 25c. Prepared by the Porrex DruG anp Mepicat Co., 
boston, Mass. 

aw Send for “ How to Cure Skin Diseases.’ 


HAN DS Soft as dove’s down, and as white, by using Cutt1- 








cuRA MEDICATED Soap, 





JUST ISSUED: 


Second Edition. 
An Illustrated 


GRAMMAR OF 
the German Game 
of Cards. Model 

Games, German Card-Table Talk and Playing Cards. 324 

Crown 80. Cloth Extra, Gilt Top, $1.00, 
“The most delightfal of all games.”"—N. Y. Times. 
“Skat is a power in German life."—N. Y. Nation, 

B. WESTERMANN & CO., NEW YORK. 








~ coo  SANITAS == 


Nature’s Disinfectant, 


THE PINE FOREST at HOME. 
Should be in Every Household. 


100,000 LIVES 


ANNUALLY LOST IN THE UNITED STATES, 
from Scarlet Fever, Small Pox, Malaria, Dy- 
sentery, Enteric Fever, Measles, Diptheria, 
Whooping Cough and Diarrhoea, can be saved 
by the regular use in every household of 


“ SANITAS,” THE BEST DISINFECTANT, 
which is colorless, non-poisonous, does not 
stain linen and is fragrant. ° 

** Actuated by the same impulse which makes 
us turn our faces towards » fresh breeze” we 


“ vrasp a bottie of *Sanitas?’ in a sick room.” 
—ANNIE THOMAS in “ Eyre of Biendon.” 


“SANITAS” FLUIC, OIL, POWDER, SOAPS, & 
40 Cents each | Preparation. 


To be had of all Druggists, and of the 


American & Continental ‘‘Sanitas” Co,, 


(Limited.) 


636-642 West 55th Street, N. Y. 


One Agent (Merchant only) wanted in every town for 





~-mand unprecedented R 


EBSTER’S 
Unabridged Dictionary. 
A DICTIONARY, 


118,000 Words, 3000 Eng: avings, a 
GAZETTEER OF THE WORLD, 
"every" | BIOGRAPHICAL. DICTIONARY 
in every 

School and of nearly 10,000 Noted Persons,” 


Fireside, ALL IN ONE BOOK. 


Contains 3000 more Words and nearly 2000 more 
Illustrations than any other American Dictionary. 


. TANSILL & CO... Chicago 








PUCK. 


Omauna Anarcuist.—I asked you to hunt up 
my brother while in Chicago as I was atraid some- 
thing had happened to him. Did you find him? 


Omana Citizen.—Yes; he is no longer an 


| anarchist, though. 


“*Did he say so?” 





**No; but he is peddling soap.” 


—Omaha World. 
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“You ought to be ashamed ot yourself, a 
great big man like you to be a beggar and a 
tramp. You ought n’t to be afraid of work.” 

“*1 know it, mum, but I can’t help it. You 
see my nurse frightened me once in a dark room 
when I was a baby, and I have been timid 
ever since.” 

—New York Mail and Express. 
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Mad. Adelina Patti, 
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OD COMPLEXION. 
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THE TEMPLE OF BEAUTY. 


Miss Fortescue 
Ma 


Mrs. Langtry. 


d. Wrarie Roze, 


Miss Mary Anderson, 


ALL the above Beautiful Women have honored Messrs. PEARS with their written testimony 
to the excellence of PEARS’ SOAP, 
FOR IMPROVING THE HANDS AND COMPLEXION, 


a ee 





: L £ Instant relief. Final cure and never 

@ returns. Noindelicacy. Neither 

knife, purge, salve or suppository. Liver, kidney 

and all bowel troubles--especially constipation - cur- 

| ed like magic. Sufferers will learn of asimple remedy 
free, by addressing, J. H. REEVES, 78 Nassau St., N. ¥. 752 


DOCTORS SAY 
| That Quinine only effects a temporary suspension of the 
attacks o” Fever-and Ague, unless preceded by an anti- 
bilious inedicine. 

The testimony of thousands establishes beyond a doubt 
that Dr: Tutt’s Liver Pills, followed by Quinine, 1s a per- 
manent cure for Chills and Fever. 


DANCEROUS MALARIA. 


A prominent merchant of Holly Springs, Miss., writes: 

** Tutt’s Pills are doing wonders in this State, and are be- 

coming more popular every day. Their sale exceeds that 

of every other pill combined. They are peculiarly adapted 

| to malarial diseases, and our physicians prescribe them in 
their practice. 1. H. ATHEY.”’ 


| Tutt’s Liver Pills, 
| The Great Remedy for Chills and Fever, 
| 44 Murray St., N. Y. 

















The Best Cure for Congee, Weak Lungs, Asthma, Indd- 
gestion, Inward Pains. Exhaustion, Combining the most 
Valuable meuicines with Jamacia Ginger, it exerts a cura- 
live power over disease unknown to other remedics 
Weak Lungs, Kneumatism, Female Complaints, and the 
distressing iilsof theStomach, Liver, Kidneys and Bowels 
are dragging thousands to the grave who would recover 

their heaith by the tmely use of PakKER’S GINGER TONIC, 2"? 
Itis new lifeand strencth to the aged. 60c. at Lrug- 

gists Hiscox & Co., 163 William Street, N. Y. 


Q is published every Wednesday, 
Ack is loc, per copy, of all Newsdealers, 
| The Subscription-Price of PUCK 1s 

FOUR DOLLARS FOR ONE YEAR. 


TWO DOLLARS FOR 6 MONTHS. 
ON: DOLLAR FOR 3 MONTHS. 


| Payable in advance. 


Subscriptions are taken by all Booksellers, News- 
dealers, 3rd and 4th class Postmasters, and 


| Tue Pusiisuers or Puck, 
Puck Building, New York. 


| PARKER’S GINGER TONIC 


























PUCK BUILDING, WY. 


J. Ottmann, Lith 


PUCK. 
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A LARGE CONTRACT FOR THREE SMALL BOYS. 
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